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FLOWER SERVICE. 


lone is a kind of natural affinity between Flowers and Religion, 

and the fresh Spring-time has its tenderest associations with 
the thought of childhood. The practice of holding Flower Services 
in connection with our schools and churches has been increasing of 
late years; and the following Service was prepared in response to 
several requests from teachers and others who found some difficulty in 
discovering suitable words and music for themselves. The sources 
from which the Service has been compiled are, for the most part, 
indicated, except in the case of the Readings: it would only have 
burdened the text and distracted the reader to have inserted the 
references to these, and so they have all been omitted. It is hoped 
that the music will be simple enough to be readily learned by child- 
ren: trained choirs can easily introduce more elaborate anthems on 
their own account. Ministers and superintendents can also substitute 
an address of their own if they wish. We trust the Service may help 
to cheer the hearts and deepen the reverence of all who use it. 


ORDER OF SERVICE. 


1, OrGan VoLuntTary. 


2. Minister.—I was glad when they said unto me, Come, it is our 
holy day. It is good to give thanks unto the Lord, and to sing praise 
unto his name; to show forth his loving-kindness in the morning, and 
his faithfulness every night. Serve the Lord with gladness ; come before 
his presence with singing. 


98 FLOWER SERVICE OF PRAISE AND PRAYER. 


All sing. 
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Minister.—Give unto the Lord the glory due unto his name. Bring 
an offering, and come into his courts with praise. O sing unto the Lord 
a new song! Sing unto the Lord, all ye people. Let the heavens rejoice, 
and the earth be glad. , 

All sing. 

We praise thee, we thank thee, O Lord. [Music as above.] 

Minister.—Bless the Lord, ye angels of his that excel in strength. 
Bless the Lord all ye his hosts. Bless the Lord, all his works in all 
places of his dominion, Bless the Lord, O my soul! 


All sing. 
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3, Minister.—Let us pray: 


O GOD, our heavenly Father, Source of life and Giver of all good, we 

thy children desire to open out our hearts to thee in praise and 
prayer. Wethank thee for all thy tender care of us during the days that 
‘are gone, and we would commit ourselves to thy gracious keeping in the 
times that lie before us unseen and unknown. We love to feel that thou 
art ever with us, and that all things speak to us of thy presence. We 
rejoice in the new life and beauty that are spread around us. May the 
sweetness and loveliness of earth and sky, the beauty of the flowers, and 
the music of the birds, touch our souls and remind us of thee, Inform 
our minds, purify our hearts, and bring us into living communion with 
thy holy spirit. May the trust and peace of Jesus, and of all thy dear 
ones, be our portion for evermore. 


Kry G. 
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4 Minister.—Let us join in repeating the Lord’s Prayer: 
[Zf intoned, the note G will be suttable.} 


om om! 


iwoxmr: 1 Our FaTuer which art in heaven. Hallowed be thy name. 
pt Thy Kingdom come. Thy will be done on earth, as it is 
in Heaven. Give us this day our daily bread. And forgive us our 
trespasses ; as we forgive them that trespass against us. And lead us 
not into temptation ; but deliver us from evil. For thine is the kingdom, 
the power and the glory ; for ever and ever. 
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5. Minister.—Let us sing: 


© Lite that makest all things new. 


J. Westwoop Tosu. 
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m One in the freedom of the Truth, 
One in the joy of paths untrod, 
cres. One in the soul’s perennial youth, 
it One in the larger thought of God ; 
The freer step, the fuller breath, 
The wide horizon’s grander view, 
cres. The sense of life that knows no death,— 
ie The Life that maketh all things new.—AMEN. 


S. Longfellow. 
6. Minister. 


O, the winter is past! the flowers appear again on the earth; thetime 

of the singing of birds is come, and their voices are heard in all our 

land; the trees put forth their leaves, and the buds break into blossom. 
Consider the lilies how they grow, and the roses how they bloom. 

The vesture of earth is aglow with rejoicing life, the very clods have 
covered themselves with colour and broidery; the dark pines stand 
solemn amid the shining oaks, the flowers bloom fair in the quiet un- 
tended’ garden; by the swift stream under the woods the beech-tree 
stretcheth her branches, and the melody of singing birds is pleasant 
among the hawthorns. 

The spring hath no doubts ; the flowers and birds overflow with praise 
and thankfulness. The hills refresh their green slopes with showers, and 
the valleys spring forth in abundance of colour and sweetness. The 
notes of singing birds make the shady places pleasant with gentle music, 
and from the high meadows the lark aspireth fearless to the silent sky. 
To behold the land is a delight, and the breath of the ocean cooleth the 
fevered brow. Every plant followeth out a purpose; the tendrils seek a 
support, and the leaves spread themselves to gather strength from air 
and light. All worketh together as for a perfect whole, and the good of 
mankind resulteth from the struggle of all. 

Let hope nourish all our deeds, and the peace of thankfulness inspire 
our voices to praise. Let every one live in his soul as he would walk in 
the sight of the holiest on earth ; let him not crush the striving of aspira- 
tion; let him love every good thing. Then shall every day be sacred, 
and every power of man shall be hallowed, and there shall be one service, 
and one Lord, 
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Let us praise God with our lips, and serve him in everything we do; 
and think of him with happy hearts every day we live. So let us join in 
our hymn of praise. 


7. All sing. 
Come, sing with holy gladness. 
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m ‘The time of resurrection ! 
Earth sings it all abroad; 
The Passover of gladness, 
The Passover of God. 
f The sign of life eternal 
Is writ on earth and sky, 
The hope for ever vernal, 
Of life the victory. 


F Now let the heavens be joyful, 
The seas their bright waves swell ; 
Let the round world keep triumph 
With all that therein dwell ; 
Now let the seen and unseen 
In one glad anthem blend ; 
fF Let all our hearts be risen 
To life that hath no end.—Amen, 


8, Orcan Votuntary [during which the children may bring their 
Offerings of Flowers to the Altar or Table]. 
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9. Minister.—Let us sing : 


Pere, Lord, woe offer thee. 


J. Westwoop Tosu. 
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p Send, Lord, by these to the sick and the dying, 
Speak to their hearts with a message of peace, 
Comfort the sad who in weakness are lying, 
dim Grant the departing a gentle release. 


m Raise, Lord, to health again those who have sickened, 
Fair be their lives as the roses in bloom ; 
cres Give of thy grace to the souls thou hast quickened, 
f  Gladness for sorrow and brightness for gloom. 


m We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom and must wither ; 
dim We, like these blossoms, must fade and must die ; 
cres Gather us, Lord, to thy bosom for ever,— 
f Grant us a place in thy home in the sky.— AMEN. 
A. G. W. Blunt. 


10. Minister. 


HE heavens declare the glory of God; and the firmament sheweth 
his handywork. Day unto day uttereth speech, and night unto 
night sheweth knowledge. 


Comg, let us praise the Maker of this glorious world; by the beauty 
of flowers, and the glad voices of children. God is with us, even as he 
was with Christ: He is with us here in the might of his spirit and the 
fulness of his love. The mighty work of creation is going on for ever,— 
in the following of the years, and the joy of each new spring-time. The 
earth lay long in the cold embrace of winter; but God was taking care 
of it, ‘and blessing it in secret ways. The spring-time comes like the ° 
breathing of a Father’s blessing ; and his sleeping children of the soil 
awaken into leaf and flower. Oh, what a glorious world is this in which 
he maketh our dwelling-place; and how wonderful are the outcomings 
of his power. 


Gop might have made the earth bring forth 
Enough for great and small, 

The oak-tree and the cedar-tree, 
Without a flower at all, 

Our outward life requires them not ; 
Then wherefore had they birth ? 

To minister delight to man, 
To beautify the earth ; 

To comfort man, to whisper hope, 
Where’er his faith is dim, 

For God who careth for the flowers, 
Will much more care for him. 


Eacu has its place in the Eternal Plan: 
Heaven whispers wisdom to the wayside flower, 
Bidding it use its own peculiar dower, 

And bloom its best within its little span. 

We must each do, not what we will, but can. 

Nor have we duty to exceed our power. 

To all things are marked out their place and hour: : 
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The child must be a child, the man a man. 

And surely He who metes, as we should mete 

Could we his insight use, shall most approve, 

Not that which fills most space in earthly eyes 

But what—though Time scarce note it as he flies— ~ 
Fills, like this little daisy at my feet, 

Its function best in diligence in love. 


He prayeth best, who loveth best 
All things both great and small ; 
For the dear God who loveth us : 
He made and loveth all. 


11. Minister.—The children will now sing : 


Can a little chily like me, 
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m For the fruit upon the tree ; 
For the birds that sing of thee; 
For the earth in beauty drest ; 
Father, mother, and the rest; 
For thy tender, loving care, 
For thy bounty everywhere, 
Father, I thank thee! 
Father, I thank thee! 
Dear heavenly Father, | thank thee ! 
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12. Muinister.—Let us pray: 


@) THOU who art present everywhere, we know we need not ask thee 

to remember us, for thou hast us in thy holy keeping at all times. 
Father, we thank thee for the world above us, about us, and underneath. 
We thank thee for the fresh life that teems everywhere around us. The 
world is full of thy glory ; and every little flower that opens its cup, and 
Met panmeatd bird, seems filled by thy spirit. 

e thank thee for that perpetual spring-time with which thou visitest 
the human soul. We bless thee for the sun of righteousness which 
never sets, never has any night, but, with healing in his beams, showers 
down light and blessing on all longing hearts. We thank thee for the 
piety which has inspired thy children in many a distant age and land; 
and we bless thee that it springs anew in our hearts, drawing us unto thee, 
shedding peace along our pathway here, and giving us prophecies of 
greater glories yet to come. 

Help us, O Father, to keep every law thou hast written on our body 
or in our soul; and may we grow wiser and better day by day, passing 
from the joy of a good beginning to the glory of a nobler ending. Accept 
the prayer of thy children, O Lord. Keep our hearts tender towards all, 
and true to thee; and so may we grow in the likeness of thy son, and 
our a Jesus Christ.—AmeEn. [Music for Amen same as No. 3 on 
P- 99: 


13. Litany of Thanksgibing. 


Minister.—O God, the giver of all good, we thank thee for the glory 
of the heavens, for the beauty of sea and land, for the light of the sun, and 
for eyesight to behold the wonders of thy creative power. 
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Minister.—We thank thee for wise teachers and kind friends; for the 
truths they have taught us, and the good they have done us: for beautiful 
pictures, noble books, and inspiring scriptures. 


All sing. 
We thank thee, heavenly Father. [Music as above.] 


Minister.—We thank thee for all true prophets and saints ; for Jesus 
and his apostles ; for the brave and noble of every clime and creed ; for 
all honest seekers after truth, for all lovers of freedom, for all friends of 
the poor and the oppressed, for all redeemers and saviours of mankind, 
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All sing. 
Unison. Key G. Unison. 
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Minister— We thank thee for the nature thou hast given us; for the 
power we possess of being and doing good; and for all the beauty and 
happiness of our lives. 


All sing. 
We bless thee Lord of Life and Light. [Music as above.] 


Minister.— We thank thee for the dear ones whom we love, for those 
who are with us, and those who have gone home to thee, and for our faith 
in a life of ever-growing love and goodness 1n the world to come. 


All sing. 
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14. Minister.—The Anthem will now be sung: 


The tender love of human hearts. 
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FULL. 
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But sweet-e1 than the li-ly’s breath, And than the rose more fair, The 
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SoLo or Duet. g. The rose will fade and fall away, 
The lily too will die ; 
cres. But love shall live for evermore 
J _ Beyond the starry sky. 
Futt. Then sweeter than the lily’s breath 
And than the rose more fair, 
The tender love of human hearts 
Up-springing everywhere. 
FL. Hosmer. 
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Avoress. 


IRST of all I want to speak about a certain foolish donkey of whom 
I once read, who, in winter-time, used to be in great trouble 
because it was not spring. He thought there never was such a 
miserable time as the winter, and he grumbled and got quite cross ; 
and, worst of all, began to pity himself, poor donkey that he was,— 
compelled to exist under such very unpleasant circumstances. You 
see, it happened that in winter there was not much for him to do, 
and so he had time to look on the dark side, which generally 
happens to other idle folk besides donkeys. Anyway this silly neddy 
was quite overcome with compassion for himself, and instead of a 
good, healthy, inspiriting bray that it would do your heart good to 
listen to, he used to drawl out a miserable apology for a bray, that 
curdled the blood of all the inhabitants of the farm-yard, and made 
poor soft-hearted old Rover, the sheep-dog, howl for sympathy, and 
raised the fur of the old tabby cat, whose business it was to keep the 
barn mice in order. 

“Heigh-ho!” (he pronounced it Hee-haw) “‘if it were only spring- 
time, all would be well, and one would care to live!” 

Well, at last, the dear sweet spring came. She was a little shy 
at first, but grew quite bold in the merry month of May; and she 
brought with her the sweetest of flowers, of a thousand different 
kinds, and the myriads of beautiful insects which love to sport in the 
sunshine of her smile. 

You would have thought that it was quite impossible for any 
creature to be other than joyful. In the copses, thick with the 
tenderest green foliage, the birds sang whilst they built their nests, 
or fed the hungry little nestlings; and they put their whole heart into 
the song too, just as we often hear a dear little maiden do, as she 
cheerfully ‘‘helps mother’”’ with the house-work, or a sturdy laddie, 
as he whistles over the making of a rabbit-hutch out of an empty box 
begged of a good-natured grocer. . The fruit trees in the orchard 
were just white and pink all over with blossoms. Rover, the old 
sheep-dog, lay basking in the sun, out in the open meadow, where 
the lambs frisked and nibbled the tender grass. Whenever he 
caught the eye of the shepherd, he patted the ground with his tail, 
which meant:—‘‘All right, sir,—quite ready when you need me,— 
only please don’t send me back to the farm-yard, for Neddie, the 
donkey, has just come home from the market, and I know he’s down- 
hearted again about something, for he hung his head and lopped his 
ears as he passed, just now.” 

Yes, so it was that the poor, foolish, discontented donkey found 
the spring-time unbearable. He hated spring, for his master now 
actually expected him to do work!—Yes,—to go every morning to 
the market-town, dragging a donkey-cart after him, with butter and 
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eggs, and other things init. How he hated work, and the morning’s 
work put him into a bad temper for the rest of the day. Oh! when 
would summer come? 

It was just on this account that Rover was glad not to be too 
often in the donkey’s company, for his tender feelings were struggling 
with his sense of the donkey’s foolishness in always finding some- 
thing to complain about, even in the beautiful spring-time, and never 
once seeing the beauty and feeling the joy of life. 

Now I sympathise very much with Rover, and, as I am sure that 
you are just of his happy, cheerful disposition, ready to make the 
best of bad things, and to be glad and grateful when things are 
bright and cheerful, I will not sadden you by telling how matters 
went on with the discontented donkey. If spring was bad,—summer, 
when it came, was worse; and autumn worst of all, until winter came 
again, and z# was worse than the worst! Like the dear old sheep- 
dog, who was as eager to work as to play, and who did both with all 
his heart,—we will bea little angry and a great deal sorry for the 
donkey, and from both, by comparison, we will learn a great lesson, 
—which is, that beauty and blessedness depend a great deal more upon 
ourselves than upon our surroundings. ‘The joy of spring-tide is the 
speech of God, understood by all good souls, but without any meaning 
to sour, discontented, selfish minds,—dquite like a foreign tongue. 
So it is indeed, that when children—bright, happy, glad-hearted 
children—are joyful in May, it is just because the good, loving Father 
in heaven is speaking the language of children to them,—the language 
of gladness, of hopefulness, of work to be done, and of joy in doing 
it. And whenever God so speaks to us, and we listen to his voice, 
it is as if a seed fell into good ground,—the seed seems very small at 
first, but it starts into growing life; first a tiny rootlet and a sprouting 
blade, but soon the root fills the whole of our life, and the blade puts 
forth leaf, and flower, and fruit at length, and, all the while, the leaf 
and flower and fruit depend upon the root, and upon the deep soil 
within,—for the root is our moral and our religious nature, and the 
leaf and flower and fruit are the works of all kinds which we faith- 
fully do throughout our whole life, and which all depend for support 
upon the root. 

Now, our friend Rover was what is called ‘‘a bit of a Philosopher.” 
A philosopher, you know, is one who tries to find the real meaning 
of things. Rover was not a full-fledged philosopher, but only a “bit 
of one,’—which means that he could take a shrewd and common- 
sense view of things, which was very good for practical purposes, and 
especially for the every-day life of an honest and cheerful sheep-dog. 
His way of looking at spring and its joyfulness was to compare it 
with winter, and then to find how much more beautiful spring was, 
just because there had been winter before it. The time of frost and 
snow, of chill fogs and nipping east-winds, of storm and rain, not 
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forgetting also the beautiful hoar frost, and the bright crisp skating 
weather, just serve as the very best preparation in the world for the 
change which spring brings. ;Old hoary-headed, icy-bearded winter’s 
frown makes the dear spring-tide’s smile seem the brighter and more 
delightful, just as the troubles and worries of life make the joys that 
follow the dearer to us. Winter “gives us a taste” for Spring,— 
sorrow is the best preparation for blessing. After the storm comes 
the calm. Only after the battle has been bravely fought can there be 
the victory and the triumph. After the chill of disappointment the 
warm spring-tide of a new hope sets us aglow for fresh endeavour, 
with more endurance, more patience, more trust to carry on the 
noble work of living as children of God, and being faithful to our- 
selves, and in this way being faithful to our heavenly Father. 

Now for the rest of what I have to say to you, I will just try to 
point out the real meaning of the time of flowers. 

When Jesus wanted to show how good God is, he compared 
and contrasted his goodness with that of an earthly father. Earthly 
fathers, though sometimes they are far from being perfect, often know 
howto give good giftstotheirchildren. Food, clothing, schooling—these 
are some of them. When a father wishes to give a special gift to a 
dear child, son or daughter, he, knowing how to give wisely, chooses 
something that will help the boy or girl to grow—not in inches, but 
in power, in capacity. I have seen boys who have had a box of 
tools given them grow quite as big again as they were in twelve 
months. A year ago they were muffs, and could hardly use the tools 
at all, except upon their own fingers. Now they can make a lot of 
things, and keep their tools clean and sharp and ready for use. 
Now I mean to say that a boy whose father has been wise enough to 
help by making him able to do a whole lot of things that he wanted 
to do a year ago but could not, has made that boy grow to be double 
his former self. Twelve months ago he could wish only, now he 
can make what he wished for, and yet has not lost the desire to do 
yet more and better things. What a wise father it was who put it 
into his boy’s power to carry out his wishes and be and do some- 
thing worthy. But ‘every good gift and every perfect boon is from 
above, coming down from the Father of lights.” God’s gifts have, 
most of all, this power of enabling the receiver to grow and bear 
fruit, and itis in the glad spring-time that this is especially to be 
noticed. See the little buds on the trees early in March—so tiny 
and pink, wishing to grow. God gives them the gifts of sunshine 
and warmth and shower and they use these gifts so well that now in 
May, instead of a tiny pink bud no bigger than a grain of wheat, 
there is a spray of foliage, with a crown of sweet-scented “May- 
blossom.’”’ So much growth in two months! The little unopened 
bud was so glad when the wise gifts came that it burst out into the 
smiling gratitude of leaves, tender and trustful; and, from the very 
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centre of these has come forth the voice of promise. or, do you 
not know that flowers are promises, which the joyful, grateful plants 
make? Our God has given us life, and the shower and sunshine 
that make life blessed. We his creatures will be true to ourselves 
and bear fruit,—behold, here is the promise which we give,—our 
flowers of spring-time which shall become the fruit of autumn. So 
in the orchard the apple trees and cherry trees have covered them- 
selves with their flower promises, pink and white, filling the air with 
sweet scent, and the woods are carpeted with blue-bells, the fields 
yellow with cowslips and buttercups, whilst the hillside is all one 
busy hum, with the countless number of bees that fly from tuft to 
tuft of wild thyme and clover. Oh, the joyful spring-tide, when all 
nature is hopeful and eager to doits work, when everything /7ves, with 
a life of purpose! Something to do, and joy too deep to be told in 
the doing of it. 

And when the Father in heaven speaks this language of Spring, 
the children too, being pure in heart, can understand him well, and 
are as joyful as the flowers in the fields, or the lambs in the 
meadows, for they, like old Rover, look on the bright side of life and 
understand its joy. I wonder if the joy of life will make them do as 
the plants do. Will the children'be grateful, and will their gratitude 
make them promise, as flowers do, to work all through the bright 
and happy spring-time of their life, and right through the summer of 
full manhood and womanhood, so that when the autumn of life 
comes there may be fruit to show? Many of them will; I hope all 
will. All the great and good things that have ever been done by 
men and women, were done by people who once were boys and girls 
eager to set about life’s work,—then patient in doing it,—patient 
when the work seemed long, but bravely enduring until at length 
there came the glad time of harvest. 

Now we have only time for one more lesson which we may learn 
from the plants and flowers in spring-time, and that is, the lesson of 
true honour. Which do you think the most honourable of all the 
plants and flowers which grow and blossom? Some will think of 
the tall white lily, with its wonderful, sweetly scented flowers, or the 
rose, or the pceony so rich in colour. Others will remember the 
snowdrops which came forth so early in the year, to tell us that 
Spring was at hand. The violet, also, will have many admirers, 
particularly amongst the modest little maidens who are as sweet as 
their favourite flower. And so one flower after another will find 
admirers who consider z# as most honourable. But which flower 
does God deem most honourable? We cannot tell, for we are not 
able to judge as he is. Sometimes very beautiful plants are brought 
from distant lands and rich men give many, many sovereigns for a 
single root of the plant, and when the blossom is put forth people 
travel a long way to see this rare flower ;—rare in its own country 
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and]‘much rarer here. Do you think such a flower is the most 
honourable in the sight of God? When you go out for a long 
Spring ramble over field or moor or mountain, everywhere you see 
the fresh green grass, and often the tender mosses of many different 
kinds, and often again the grey and brown and yellow lichens on 
tree trunks, and old walls and rocks. And when you see how great 
is the abundance of these you may think that God would not create 
so many of them, setting them in every corner, and covering un- 
sightly places with their fair fresh beauty, if he did not love them 
very much; and then the thought will come to you that perhaps 
after all God holds the grasses and mosses and common weeds as 
most worthy, else why does he fill his world with so many of them? 
We cannot tell at all,—but I think that he loves them all very much, 
and that no one kind whether lily or rose, or grass or lichen is better 
than another, but the most honourable is the one that makes the most 
of its life, and keeps tts Spring promise best. 

And so is it with the dear children. Some have rich fathers and 
mothers, and are made a great deal of. Some are clever, others 
beautiful; and a great many are neither rich, clever, nor beautiful,— 
and still I believe God loves them all,—the plain ones as well as the 
beautiful,—the poor as well as the rich,—the slow-thoughted as well as 
the quick and clever,—yes, he loves them all with a love too great to be 
understood: but he honours those who are faithful to themselves, 
those who do not want to be someone else, but who try #o de always 
their own best selves. 

A tiny moss which tried to make itself out to be quite a big tree, 
would look very foolish, and instead of being honourable would 
become ridiculous, but if the tiny moss tried to be just the best little 
clump of tender green moss that ever it could, every one seeing it 
would be charmed by it, and the place where it grew would be 
made so beautiful by it, that those who saw the place would always 
remember that beautiful clump of moss, and speak to one another — 
about it. And so it is with all flowers and all children, and with grown 
men and women too. God loves all, and he honours most those 
who are true to themselves and are not envious of others,—those 
who feel sure that God gave them their powers to be used and not 
to be despised and rejected. You remember the parable of the 
talents :—the man with two talents was just as honourable as the one 
with five,—decause he used them: and the man with only one might 
have been equally honourable if he had been true to his one talent. 
It is not the gifts we possess but the use we make of them that 
renders us worthy children of our Father in heaven. 


TuHos. ROBINSON. 


15. Orean Voxuntary [during which an Offertory will be taken]. 
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16. Minister.—Let us sing: 
Let the tobole Creation cry. 


ANCIENT MELODY. 
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m Praise him, all ye hosts above, 
Ever bright and fair in love ! 
cves Sun and moon, uplift your voice, 

Night and stars, in God rejoice. 


m Chant his honour, ocean fair ! 
Earth, soft rushing through the air; 
Sunshine, darkness, cloud and storm, 
Rain and snow, his praise perform, 
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p Let the blossoms of the earth 
Join the universal mirth ; 
Birds, with morn and dew elate, 
Sing with joy at heaven’s gate. 


f Men and women, young and old, 
Raise the anthem manifold ; 
And let children’s happy hearts 
In this worship bear their parts. 


ff From the north to southern pole 
Let the mighty chorus roll— 
Holy, Holy, Holy One, 
Glory be to God alone !—AmeEn. 


Stopford A. Brooke. 


17. Minister.—Let us pray: 


Now may the blessing of God, our heavenly Father, be with us. May 
his Truth direct us, and his Love sustain us; and may he preserve our 
going out and our coming in, from this time forth, even for ever- 
more.—AMEN. [Music for Amen same as No. 4 on f. 99. | 


EartH is a wintry clod: 
But Spring-wind, like a dancing psaltress, passes 
Over its breast to waken it, rare verdure 
Buds tenderly upon rough banks, between 
The withered tree-rests and the cracks of frost, 
Like a smile striving with a wrinkled face; 
The grass grows bright, the boughs are swollen with blooms, 
Like chrysalids impatient for the air, 
The shining dorrs are busy, beetles run 
Along the furrows, ants make their ado ; 
Above, birds fly in merry flocks, the lark 
Soars up and up, shivering for very joy ; 
Afar the ocean sleeps; white fishing gulls 
Flit where the strand is purple with its tribe 
Of nested limpets; savage creatures seek 
Their loves in wood and plain—and God renews 
His ancient rapture.—Robert Browning. 


Note.—The following pieces are suitable for a Flower Service, where music 
of a more advanced character is desired :—BARITONE Soto, ‘ What tho’ I trace 
each herb and flower” Handel's ‘Solomon ;” Trio (S.T.B.), “ Most beautiful 
appear” Haydn's “Creation”; CHorus, ic Come, gentle Spring” Haydn’s 
“Spring”; TREBLE Soro, ‘ With verdure clad” Haydn’s “ Creation”; 
Antuem, “ Consider the lilies’? Hatton. 
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